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rgrreir, fffrgjjanih c 9|ti)l0ircL|Lb u^crj Glumfl 
ujpriiaeir ujfi)<s><s; L£)fflnco<s@£ 0#airprTiT«dr. 
@L- 4 LjQu 6 mr ffngyaSlesr a)«uSlsb 01 I 4 GUireift 
®0/55§l- t^JLi)LDrf 6 £lair emauSleb Quifluj eurrsiR. 

“GlufTifl u^I5j«65)®it uf§l^g| eurrerfluSlcb Guru© 
srgl^gj QffcbCsCumh. ^uuLpFiiae^srr L_uufT«® 6 ifl 6 b 
u^^ijlju(5i^^I @6iflii<srTso^a) ^iruiSli- 

an6u^gj«Q«rr6ireiT6onLri' crchriuiriT ^ldidit. 


One day, Little Sal went with her mother to 
Blueberry hill to pick blueberries. 

Little Sal brought along her small tin pail 
and her mother brought her 
large tin pail to put berries in. 

“We will take our berries home and can them' 
said her mother. 

“Then we will have food for the winter." 


ffrttjidBtem LH^ftuiTrfl | 3 












fffta), ^Lpesrp uLp[&ia5CT)6iru urijlgjajfrerr. 
^suffranjD sufTofluSIcb 6ufri_@«QairTOTL.ireiT. 
’©usfilrii, @LJs5lr6J, @uefili5j’ CffiLlt-gy. 

'!• J 


Little Sal picked three berries and 
dropped them in her little tin pail... 

kuplink, kuplank, kuplunk! 
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Qdrguii) ypesrp uLpiiiaeoeuu ur5l££fT6TT. 
^|su(i)6injp ffnuiilLlt_(T6ir. so® iglcmijnu 

ULpfBJffiOTlCTT Ujfil^ITiStr. 

^eurorfild) c£ 65 T£ir>n) currsifluSkb 

GuirL.$lffiQffiirciran_irdT. ^luQurr^LpgjLD 
“@uc61nLi’ C«ili_§j. 

i^^lesuLi# #mjL5lL.i_ircir. lSIjd®, eiirreifluS)0j5g 

^rraT<g, uLprtdffiOTismLjLb ^Iciirgu (Lpii|.^^rreTr. 


She picked three more berries and ate them. 
Then she picked more berries and 
dropped one in the pail- 
kuplunk! 

And the rest she ate. 

Then Little Sal ate all four 
blue-berries out of her pail! 
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^SIlSTTgJ ^IBLDIT LJ^ITffQffli|.ffi(CI5<36@ {@)si»l_ll5lcb 
Qld§|su[T 46« astianGO soai^g], ffiejcjriDrTdB jbi_I5^etit. 

Quiiifl u^piEi««nciru ujSl^gilu uffil^gi gIT«@ 
suit efl emu jSlrrudlcurmi. ^Li)LDrTSL|<5;0u L^ciresri^Guj 
Q#6irn)rrsiT srrci). Jg)0i5«j5>|. ^^eurrrgjjLjb, 

^nsiir ur$ $9 u^rii<KCT>crT 5rruLSlL.i_uiif.Guj J 6 i_j 6 i 6 ireiT. 


Her mother walked slowly through the bushes, 
picking blueberries as she went and 
putting them in her pail. 

Little Sal struggled along behind, 
picking blueberries 
and eating every single one. 


6 | jjmjrTLl ftiraGtonFfifoCta 



GsuffiLorra JTjLffjSj ^lbldjt j§)0jjj£ fg)L<5$;D® 
QffshfDfiOT. ^0 aLp£ef>f&u urfl^gj 
^LDLorTsfiltoitT EuiTeifluSlaj GumlurrsiT. '@uc5lisi' 

5^^ld Gaul® cSIcuanco. GurreifluSld), rfJIanjDUJ 
uyptBjffisiT @0J6^^JTa) '©uefilfii' 5^ib 
GasL-fficfilaJcmci). surrcifluSla) Gumli- uLp^oraj 
cr@«ffia aifficfilL-L-irdr. ^,arnd), «n« jJiemjrjuj 

ULpjii«or>GiT ^lerrciflesriTa). ^ircw Gurrilu. uLpm erg 
sr f ^rfliunma) Guirtgib. ©Lpuu^^rra), gsvse 

jglemrpiu ^dreiflesriTBTr. 


e Sal hurried ahead and dropped a blueberry in 
,r mother’s pail. It didn’t sound kuplink! because 
the bottom of the pail was already covered with 
berries. 

She reached down inside to get her berry back. 
Though she really didn’t mean to, she pulled out a 
large handful, 

because there were so many blueberries right up 
close to the one she had put in. 
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'QjrrcifluSlgjidrar uyirai^cmGrr^ CT^aanG^!" CTcirpmT 
^SHLDLDrr. “fgC,§rrur[iT tfrrdi! Q#H)_uSld> ^dieusrreij 
uLpiaiaseir u(Lg^^t0a^6iiTij0jr. s_ssr«@ Geusrar@iii 
CTesrnjrrM ^i§k 5 l 0 j 5 p urfd^giaQasrrdT’ crstirrsJTiT. 
^LDLor uj5l«0iij uLprsiiseii, (g,fiiflrT«rTGU^^1fD<Krra 
u^cruugi^^ Gajcwr@irj. 


L>pUlq.ll|Lb ^liLDir ULprEJffi61I)STT5 Cff«rfl<S<3jLi) ueorfluSlsb 
(ipib(ipiXLUfr« ^ujrij^lOTririT. ^ewna), jitoj ermrn 
Qsiu^rrdr Q^iflu_[LD(r? ^juuiq-Guj jsgiGeu 

<SfT«r)6U efilifl^gjffiQdsiriaror© 2_i_arnT^iTSTr. JBI_jsgj] 
r5i_j5gl, rfSiarp jgleinp ^eueirp ffiiro)«6rT qjcSI^sw. 
Li^iTffQffin-*® nj@l(3eu E_il«irirj 5 ^uii|_ ULpiBisensir 
#[tljlS1i_^ Q^m_rEid£lesrircTT. 


Her mother stopped picking and said, 
“Now, Sal, you run along and pick your own 
berries. ” 

Mother wants to take her berries home 
and can them for next winter. 


Her mother went back to her picking, but Little Sal? 
because her feet were tired of standing and walking, 
sat down in the middle of a large 
clump of bushes and ate blueberries. 


B | piruirC 
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tfLOlULD LD 6 IDGUuSlGlSl 0 IBg|, 

££© ^LDLDrr <SCTUj.lL|(_ar 6lJJ£3igi|. 

^jsuiTffitsijLb uLpm ffruiSli—^rreir su^asriT. 
^jLDUJfT afTll)-, @L.lq.ffi ffipUj-llSh—Lh QffrTOTTOTTSjJ, 
“^£51 (DILI ULplEJffiSmCTT j 5ITLJlSlg>. .J^uCeLJITSjjajnw 
Qujflujsijcanr* (ynq.iL|tb ? ucBffirsfilujrTffi (y%iL$Li). 

@«rflif <5rr«uib curjudurr^lpg]. ^gjrfjaBtrOTr 

a_6WTOTiGU s_i_ ldlSIgo emeuffigja 

Q«raT«irG6Lifiinir(SlLb.” crdiFiDgj. 


tSiLbujrrcfflsiir lSIottcstjto) Q^esrpgj. 

i_|^0a^lsini_GiLi ®0f5^ ULprii«6msTT<5 
afiruLSIilgiffiQajrTsrarGi- ^)®J5^§| 
0L-4««U'ii|.Gujfr Q«ssrr<§Fjffiii ffrrui 5 )©Li>. iSIjd® 
StLolou uirit<£©Lb. iSlp® ^uuiSI^lq. 

gjljuil|.LJIT« iSljD® cSlfLilDir ^®<B(gjli) 

«>fT ©51 S£U|-lUgJ ( 5 L-lC|.««( 7 Ul„. 


On the other side of Blueberry Hill, 

Little Bear came with his mother to eat blueberries. 
"Little Bear" she said, 

“eat lots of berries and grow big and fat. 

We must store up food for the long, cold winter.” 


Little Bear followed behind his mother 
as she walked slowly through the bushes eating 
berries. 

Little Bear stopped now and then to eat berries. 
Then he had to hustle along to catch up! 


10 | pfTUITlL 
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jgcaiiTL- (Snjcnh j5i_i5§i 151— 
Oiliq.««ijii).iiS)dr ®rra>a;sir gusSI^^sst. ^)i_it!5^ 

U^GT5 QuiTlfl ULpraj«SC1«r #fTUL51tlt_gj|. 

Because his feet were tired of hustling, 
he picked out a targe clump of 
bushes and sat down right in the middle 
and ate blueberries. 


ldotisluiSIot u^^luSlo) jjg)0j$$iraT ffrraj. 

^GUtotr, Q_llAIT(fj5^Ulif. OT)«OT)UJ I^Llbj. 
jSilk). uipi5i««nGiT urfjl^gj] ffnui5lL_i_iTGrr. 
iSleir ^LDLDrremaj^, G^uGurreurnw. 

Over on the other side of the hill, 

Little Sat ate all of the berries she could reach f 
rom where she was sitting, 
then she started out to find her mother. 


12 l pnurii^ Glui&SfitiriwioCSffi 
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urroiipffi@u dldirc®riTc5l0j5§i 
3-5;&>&>b$'&)ih disucrfrl^^n'Grr. 

“n>Lii ^)iiiiDir^fTeir’ crdjrp 

iD^lLpjrfl ^jeoL^asireir. 


She heard a noise from around a rock and thought, 
“That is my mother walking along!” 


14 | pnjihl £U£s(B&DiT6hvSa 



,-^eOTTTd), <$n ^LiLDn <ssrri<sfT ^<sin 

GeiTjj^gJ. ^SOSU. U^pfilffiCTiCTTff fflTUlSll- 
£CLp 0«FT(g5ff GjBtr^GO ’«<srr...&j, <s«fr...dj, 

««n...ELf enssrs asonrjffjgjj QffirrcsisrGL- ^>|mi£l0iTjp 
up^^eir. i_|^0«(geiTGifl0 i rBffj Gsup 
s*0ld G«Li_p. 'fl j-ffujinuffi ^liLoirGsu^rresT’, 

ereirp ^jb^uu&siIi njLij)a>iT«r OTgjj. 


But it was a mother crow and her children, 
and they stopped eating berries and flew away, 
saying, “Caw, Caw, Caw.” 

Then she heard another noise in the bushes and thought, 
“That is surely my mother and I will go that way.” 
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a_L-ffiiTiTi5<£l0j6£ 

ULprEJ«£^GfT GTGOCOmub ff[TLJLSlll@ (y>4gji5p. 
@$£§l ^LDLOrraneuS) Gaji^. nji-psgigj. 

erdicorr u««(ipi£> G^U).iLigj. ^oinm, ^ibiarr 
41 e 3 M_ffi«sSla) 6 ineu. lueneouSIsir c$m.uu@^luSld) 
@0rje5 U 5 ij^^in-uSldS) 0 ^§i 90 sujj^gj. 

^Gfsrr ^rsiG® cror ^ildumt' crsferp (glencir^^gj. 


By this time. Little Bear had eaten all the berries he could 
reach without moving from his clump of bushes. Then he 
hustled off to catch up with his mother. He hunted and 
hunted but his mother was nowhere to be seen. 

He heard a noise from over a stump and thought, 
“That is my mother walking along." 


^carrraj <3\9j\ ^Lli^aaiji^uSkw ^ibLorr. 
y,uSl c ^j^l0Lbuiq. nji—r^gi Q<?eijrrri0]. 
@ciflirffi!TCDajgjj«@£ C^OTieuLLJtTCTr a.erarcviffionur 
2_i_ajjfli06iT C<F<sifla0Lb GejemeoiiSlo) ®0n>£gjj. 
^tpuSl fffra), ^ldldf <s5rji£|_ < 9;®LJ LSfcifrsurrrsb 
flffdfrp Geiitj^tTGrr. 


But it was Little Bear’s mother instead. She was tramping 
along, eating berries, and thinking about storing up food 
for the -winter. Little Sal tramped right along behind. 


16 | [rnurril QiDffiCEeoiieh)<!tffl 
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Qassrr^rTiflu5l€ifT c^iLbmirajti) 
@(g5*&(srF>Lh, Quiriflu uLpiHjaseDerr 

^riji5lLl(Sl«Q®n'6wiq.0r5^ar, 
u JDf&§J G^otjpot. 

LD£<£luSlc5]0J6gl i> <5UJ5^§1- “l&ffffUJLb ^g) error 

^Liimrr^rrdir!” creirrpuL^ ^iei@ ^iq-ujajj @L_i£|.««(jiij.. 


But it was a mother partridge and her children. 
They stopped eating berries and hurried aw ay. 
Then he heard a noise in the bushes and thought, 
“That is surely my mother. I will hustle that way!”’ 
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^ffljrrro) «cr)ij.ujii>ioir ^ojcjico! sirgyefilor 

^LQLDfT. f§«f>l_uS)c\] ULplSl* 6516 TTLJ 

urSlgjgjl euireiflamu rSlcruLS)«Q«(T«?RirU|.0f6^rriT. 
LLJurrsfilcb ,^>|6!m_a>§| @eiflir«rTGO^^Iii)ffiiT<K 
soeuffi^CSsiicmriJlGLD! ^|€U0^@u 
dlewcoriTeb (&>$&>§} Q^ein-pgi ©ilii|.tt»rrii|.. 


But it was Little Sal’s mother instead! She was 
walking along, picking berries, and thinking about 
canning them for next winter. Little Bear hustled 
right along behind. 


ffragjfifitesr j 19- 




ASfTUf-, #)pLfil CTgiJfflDLUJ ^LiLDIT, 
rflpLfH sireb, ©L.4ffiffi(riq.uS)6sr ^loldit ctctt crcbCeurr^Lh 
Quirift Qa : ii).(5(6T5«0 rgfJiaSlo) ^Ji_LbLDfTr^u GufrejmiTascir. 


Little Bear and Little Sal’s mother and 
Little Sal and Little Bear's mother were all 
mixed up with each other among the 
blueberries on Blueberry Hill. 
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@L_ii}.««crii).uSl6iir ^jLbinir, #lpi£l tfircb n>i_j5g| suij^ 

CbSL. 1_ &l . ©uiq-ffiffifrirt-^nsir srstrnji cr mh snfFl 

^l0Lit5LJUfTiTftffi sfilcbeoso, c^fiorfTGb ^^cdfli—ii Gu<£lnjp. 

QtftijisoCoUj, uLpisiaeoeir QiBcitrp ffrnjtSI(i)l. 
Qid§| 6UIT« (jpoprii©’ otcttid§I- 
ilpuSI #ma> otje^ u^lguti OfftTajcocSlaifimco. 
ypgarp u^piiisemeiru urfjl^p <Eurr«ifluSleb CSuitl.©* 
Q«iraBm_fTeiT. ’aeiflrstrii... aetflrairii... fficrflriirsi...’ 
<f£f&Li> OJfjjjSp. 


Little Bear’s mother heard Sal walking along behind and 
thought it was Little Bear and she said, 

“Little Bear, munch, munch, Eat all you - gulp, can 
possibly hold! swallow. Little Sal said nothing. 

She picked three berries and dropped them, 
kuplink, kuplank, kuplunk, in her small tin pail. 
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ctsst^ ^ldlSIli 

umTjSjSg], «frii).iuiiix)rr, ^tri^ujLbiDfrejnsmj oto) 

c^jiT^iS^rrar. asr . Lhibib... qjjj®... liiijih.... 
c § i |uQun(Lpgj T ^suerr^j suntci j^lcmipuj Qurirflu ULgriiffictr. 
uuj^^ta) ^l«@(ip««irn^6BriT6ir. “^gj ereir dlerranen 
^sdcticdCSiu! snsiG^ QffcsrjBffij 
^gULfilemto a_ii)pu urrri^^gj ^loldit s ,^. 

^P® c®|uu@^6iniuGiij *pjgluuint^gi ©Shi© 
^rsi<€l0r50j S6u<SLnrrffi rgLjj^g,]. 

^csr @L.Uf.«ffirriq.a>iu G$m.ojrr« GeuerargiGuj! 


Little Bear’s mother turned around to see 
what on earth could make a noise like kuplunk' 
Garumpf!” she cried, choking on a mouthful of berries, 
This is not my child? Where is Little Bear?” 

She took one good look and backed away. 

(She was old enough to be shy of people, even a very 
small person like Little Sal.) 

Then she turned around and walked off 
very fast to hunt for Little Bear. 


22 f urcuml Au>a(j&in-eiu(g a 



«rrg£fj 6 *rrf)l ^L_^§j 6 U 0 Lii 
ffdjajiii (SffiL-Lgj. 9s,/$8,mga G«l_i_ ^LDLnrr, 
^(TQj^rrdFr iSIsircnrire) Q]©d5)jDirGTT crctirp rfjisj>a5rs>a>mT. 
jglangiiLb ^CTTgytb eran GluiTifluuLprEiaseir ujQuuan^ 
(ipiU-ffiasGeu ^)6U«nco. @stfl!T«rrco^p0 G&jaar^Gm! 


Little Sal's mother heard Little Bear tramping along 
behind and thought it was Little Sal. 

She kept right on picking 
and thinking about canning 
blueberries for next winter. 
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0L_U|_i5SSirii| K Cr(LpLJUn'L0Q>, 

^LOLDrrciSleir ^AuSI«Sl0j5^ GUjreifleinujLj iSlL^gj 
«^^leo ereiror @0®dii|(Dg| <srm^i urni^gj. 
cr^l^gj #rruiSti_ jglensar^ffj. 
euireifluSlo) ^cirenaas^trjrras u^reiaicir @0p£or. 

^orCpn-gi s^oip ^L.tq.*G)i5fr€ssrgi 
c^supfflnjT), sms f^lcmpuj c^sireifl ©jrruSleb (Su[rL-i_g l i. 


Little Bear padded up and peeked into her pail. 

Of course, he only wanted to taste a few of what was 
inside, but there were so many and they were so close 
together, that he tasted a Tremendous 
Mouthful by mistake. 
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c^Oljg a_65BTlf^ ^LQLDrr, 

iStcnr u««ii> ^l 0 LiuiruDC€O Cu^onriT, 

jbi_, Q®iq_uSleb Lfjfila>g| «[tljlSI@i. 
c^LDLurT urfil«£lp uLgfEj«srr @eiflfT ffirrco^ff)® (S^stneu. 
@0)35® QffiirCT 5 r©(oLirriH u^uu@^^l i—uunaSlai 

GeuoiiriJ'iib." sronpiriT. @l_4*«ij-L}. tfiosrSlii) 
6urr6ifluSt66i0pgj ^jcirerfl curnu rfslanpuj CSuitLLi _ay. 

^k|u(oluiT(Lg^| ojirafl «sfllLppg| efilL.i_§j,. 


“Now, Sal/’ said Little Sal’s mother without turning around, 
“you run along and pick your own berries. 

Mother wants to can these for next winter." 

Little Bear tasted another Tremendous Mouthful, 
and almost spilled the 
entire pail of blueberries! 
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ffFT^ieSleitr ^ibiurr ^|0 lLLS1u urnt^^rTff. 
Qu0(Lpff* efiluLglaGlffir-siHirGi— “cSHi-asLSijGeTT, 
i| CTgw id«ctt Jirsb JjjjeuensoujrT? eniiCS® 
^GLISTT?’ LI£L.I_£gj|L_Gir G«SUI_rTIT. @L.l 4 .««[Tlq. 
OTigg a-arariTguijSlsiirffil, rSlajrrOTrterriSLj uy)£«if)£ 
Qmeijrp 6fll(Ljiii)^lijjgj. e_^L_0m_ njs^&l# 
<9tCT)qj^^j<!5(o) jsn~fe<]*oi tn.0ma>§i. 


Little Sal’s mother turned around and gasped, 
"My Goodness, you are not Little Sal! Where, 
oh where, is my child?” 

Little Bear just sat munching and munching and 
swallowing and licking his lips. 
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fffrgyefiliaor ^ibiorr QLDgisuiiffiu iSarusasii ^tjujlSI 
^ffilT^ITlT. (^SLJIT, «[ri4.fl5fiiD6irU UITIT$jg| ULUULl(jjlm 

e^lSTTSil #!OTrccru(olu 6 OTT 5 ©jsb 60 . 

<^gj6L|li> @L-li)-««IJli)-60lULJ uriiT^gi UlUUUL_efll0)65ieO.) 

^6»r massnar^ C^m-Luui^ eSH^efilglQisijeM 


Little Sal's mother slowly backed away. (She was oid 
enough to be shy of bears, even very smalt bears like 
Little Bear.) Then she turned and walked away quickly 
to look for Little Sal. 
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<^uQur7(Lp£Fy ’aerflraj! aciflrii! <KGif)rij!’ ctctt^jj 

ff^ih aj0®u^( G«Li_gj. siraj 

ULpraj«6»sru Uf§l^g| eurrcrftaSlsu Guirfjjlib Bgpibpnm 
ereorp «;S>|Qj0ffi@u qrflis^gi. 


She hadn't gone very far before she heard a 
kuplink! kuplank! kuplunk! 

She knew just what made that kind of a noise! 
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<sfnq.ujLiL£irTGijiB @LlLqJ&«(riq_anujsi CS^u^. QijfnbugffijLb 
Gurr« 6 iSld) 6 O 60 . ^uu^^IuSIgSI©^^ <su0ld n£ 

«6U6iffl^§]« G«l_i_§|. ©L-in-ffiffirrii)- QLDsmp 6Sl(Lgri)@Lb 
5££ii>£iT6sr ^§ 1 , sreiirutm^u L|iflr6fyi Q«nsriiri_§i 


Little Bear’s mother had not hunted very long 
before she heard a hustling sound that stopped 
now and then to munch and swallow. 

She knew just what made that kind of a noise. 
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@l_^L imir asijiq.LL|Lb uqgij Quiiifl 
U3€n®}«@« E-ctrcrr ^ajfTffidr eSC^n)^ rBu^surir. 

6UL0(ip(L£«ffi uipfcwcmerru urgl^s, ^cBrnju^Cuj 

t5i_|6^6BTrr. ^ajiiaerr siiuStgi igcnpuj 
@sifliT <s;rcoi 5 Sj]«(§£ <S^CT>suoji76nr 2_srarcij @©psig>j. 


Littl© Bear and his mother went home down one side of 
Blueberry Hill, eating blueberries all the way, 
and full of food stored up for next winter. 
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<3>l_U|.u Quewr fffrgjieijLb ^aisrrgj ^LbLorr&iiii 
u^srj Quiiifl LQ6ina)«@ LDffjju««^eb S-cireir ^euriffiSTT 
cffL_Uq_fi>0, njL_J5£6OTIT. eUL£)(Lp(y3ffiffi ULpraffiODGITU Ujfjl<5§jL] 
suiTeiflesHju j£|jhjiS«Qfi5rr6ffirG!i_ rBup^eariT. 
suneifl jfienpuj @6ifliT asircojpasrrcwr 
uLprsjasemcirj (5ff®ifl^0pprrrr«srr. 


And Little Sal and her mother went down 
the other side of Blueberry Hill, 
picking berries all the way, 
and drove home with food to can for next winter 
- a whole pail of blueberries and three more besides. 

j. 
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